TheT ragedy of. ' Hamlet 

Hath in the skirts of Norway here and there, 

Sharkuvp a fight oflawlefte Refoliites 
Forfbodanddiettofomeeiiterprife, ' 

That hath a ftonkeke in’t : and this (I take it) i* the 
Chicfe head and ground of this our watch. 

Enter theGhojl. 

But loe, behold, fee where it comes againe, 

Be crofTe it,though it blaflr me : ftay illufion, 

If there be any good thing to be done. 

That may doe eafe to thee,and grace to mee, 
Speaketomec. 

If thou art priuy to thy countries fate. 

Which happly foreknowing may preuent, O fpeake tome, 
Or if thou haft extorted in thy life, ’ 

f Orhcordedtreafurein the wombe of earth, - 
For which they fay you Spirrtes oft walke in death, fpeake 
to me, ftay and fpeake, fpeake, ftoppe it Marcellas. 

2. Tisheere. exit Ghofi. 

H or. Tishcerc. • 

Marc. T is gone, O we doe it wrong, being (o maiefti- 
call,to offer it the fhew ofviolence, 

/ For it is as the ayre invelmorable, 

And ourvaine blowes malitious mockery. 

2 . It was about to fpeake when the Cocke crew. 

H or. And then it faded like a guilty thing, 

Vpon a fearefullfummons.Thaue heard 
The Cocke, that is'the trumpet to the morning, 

'Toth with his earely and fhrill crowing throate, 

Awake the god of day, and at hisfound. 

Whether in earth or ayre, in fea or fire. 

The ftrauagant and erririgfpirite hies bib v S' 

To his confines, and of the ttuethheercof brnTii 

T his prefent obieft made probation. 

Marc. It faded on the crowing of the Cocke, 

Some fa y, thateuer gainft that feafon comes, 

Wherein our Sauiours birth isieclebratecL: a • 
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Prwce of Denmarke. '■ 

The bird of dawning fingeth all night long, 

And then they fay, no fpirite dare walke abroade. 

The nightsare wholefome.then no planet frikes. 

No Fairie takes, 'nor .Witch hath po wre to charme, 1 
So gratious.and fo hallowed is that time. 

H or. So haue I heard, and doe in parte beleeucit:. 
But fee the Sunne in ruffet mantle clad, 

Walkes ore the deaw ofyon hie mountaine top, 

Breake we our watch vp, and by my aduife, 

Let vs impart what weehaue fccnetonight 
Vnto yong Ham let : for vpon mV'life 
ThisSpirite durobe to vs will fpeake to him: 

Doyou confcrit.wce fhall acquaint him with it, 
Asneedefull incur loue, fitting our ducrie? 

C Marc. Lett doo’t I pray, and I this morning know, 
Where we fhaii nnde him moft conveniently. 

Enter King, Queene, Hamlet, Learter, Gor ambus, 

, and the true Ambafadors, with Attendants. 

King Lordes,we here haue writ to Fortenbrajfe, 
Nephew to olde Nonvtaf, whoiropudent 
And bed-rid, fcareely heares of this his 
Nephews purpofe : and Wee heere dfpatch 
Yong good Cornelia , and you Volteniar 
For bearers of thefe greetings to olde 
Norway, giuing to you nofiurther perfonall power 
1 To bufinefte with the King, ' 

Then thofc related articles do fhew: ■ 

Farewell, and let your hafte commend your dutie. 

9 en t. In thisandallthingswill wee fhew Our dude. 
Kitfg. Wee doubt nothing; hardly farewels 
And now Leartes; what’s theffews with you? d - 
You faid you had a fute whati’ff Liartesl 

ftoMygratious Lord, your fauorable licence, ' 

Now that the fonerall rites are ail performed; 
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